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little play," was in existence to prove that Mr. Laurence Irving possessed a literary gift of a distinctly original kind.    " Peter the Great," nevertheless, came as an impressive  surprise.     It  would   be   by no means difficult to enumerate the defects of this remarkable effort.    In places it was conspicuously crude, and betrayed the fact that Mr. Irving's hand had not altogether gained its cunning; but to compensate for this it possessed marked individuality, and was most promisingly unconventional.   That it failed to draw large audiences for any considerable length of time was due more tc the extremely painful nature of its subject-matter than to any inherent defect in the work itself.    A minority of playgoers car endure to have their feelings harrowed tc any extent; but for the majority there is '<. limit beyond which, apparently, it is unsafc for the dramatist, and especially for th< dramatist of small experience, to go.  Then were not many bright touches to relieve th< gloom   of   "Peter   the   Great,"  for   Mr 250